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Exploration And Discovery 


"Are you sure about this?" 

"OF course. It'll be interesting. You don't think so?" 

"| guess. But it's also scary" And with that, his body involuntarily shuddered 

"You're the one that loves posting all this shit on youtube. Come on, I'l let you film me 


"I'm never allowed to put up any footage of you." The younger man grinned as he wrapped an arm around his 


boyfriend's waist. 
"That's because all the footage you take of me is when we're naked." 


"Oh, yeah" The bassist teased as he clutched Dave tighter. And then he turned to his stash of candy that he 
kept in the pantry of the bus. He pulled out a handful of various hard candies and lollipops. 


"What is all that for?" 


"You know how | get when I'm nervous." 


Dave wrapped an arm around David's neck and pressed a kiss to his hair. "Don't worry, | won't let any three- 


headed dogs attack you." 


| don't think Cerberus is hanging out at Chernobyl, Dave. In fact, | hope nothing and no one is hanging out at 


Chernobyl. Are we really going there on our own?" 


"I put it in the GPS already. Should take about two and a half hours. Come on, we're wasting time. You don't 
want to be there after dark, do you?" And with that, he tickled David's ribs. 


"Stop!" 

"Come on, grab your camera, grab your candy, grab my ass and lets go!" 

So David did as he was told, in that order. 

David was conflicted. There was nothing he loved more than a road trip with Dave. Getting away from the 
monotonous hustle of the tour, taking in the sights, spending time alone together. It was the perfect way to 
spend the day. Dave loved doing this also. He loved watching David get excited about seeing new places and new 
sights. All over the world, Megadeth had taken them. Neither man, now that they were older and wiser, took 
this for granted. So, with the July sun shining bright and not one cloud in the sky, Dave shifted the rental car 
into drive and they left the city of Kiev behind to travel north. 


"Is this a Toyota?" David asked with a giggle as he looked around the compact car. 


"Listen, around here, a Toyota is luxury, okay? I'm sorry if the little prince is used to something a bit more 
spacious but this will have to do." 


"No, | just .. you look like you're in a clown car." 
"Keep up, Ellefson. | will leave you out there, all by yourself” 
David clammed up and turned to glance out the window. 


"Yeah, not so funny now, is it? Now, you're pretty fucking glad we have a Toyota, aren't you? They're pretty 


reliable. Won't break down" 


"Shut up." David grumbled and immediately reached into his bag of candy. 


Dave chuckled. 


After an hour on the highway, David was bored. He fiddled with the radio but got nothing but Ukrainian 


stations. 


"Make Me Famous, Make It Precious." And it turned out to be somewhat typical metalcore music. David 
switched it off with a wrinkle of his nose. 


"Bored?" Dave knew that soft sigh and finger tap well after nearly thirty years. "You want to drive for a 


while?" 
"No, not really. You're doing just fine. Maybe I'll record you driving” David smirked and took his camera out. 


He alternately filmed Dave and the passing countryside. But that became boring, too. Even with the goofy faces 
Dave threw at him. David finally put the camera down and laid a hand on Dave's thigh. 


"Even though I'm crapping my pants over here about this trip, thank you for planning it. | love taking these 
side trips with you. Always have." 


"I know. | enjoy them, too. And this one will probably be my favorite." Dave replied with a mischievous grin on 
his face. 


"Won't be mine" The younger man muttered. 
"What is your favorite one?" 


"Hmm," he began and took some time to think about it. There were so many great memories to pick from but 


he finally smiled and patted his lover's thigh. "The time we went swimming in the River Jordan" 
"Really?" 

"Yeah, what did you think I'd say?" 

| wasn't sure. There was that time in Amsterdam that you - " 

"Okay!" David's hand moved to cover Dave's mouth. "We don't need to talk about that!" 


Dave giggled and shook his head back and forth, getting David to drop his hand. "We're the only ones here, 


babe. Come on, you have to admit it's funny now." 
Its not funny! Its embarrassing.” 
"It was twenty-one years ago. Surely you can't still be embarrassed!" 


"| can and | am." David crossed his arms and pouted in the passenger seat. 


"How were you supposed to know?" Dave asked quietly after a few moments. 
"Shut up!" 
The redhead howled with laughter until David reached between his legs and squeezed. 


"Okay, okay! Ow!" And when David shot him a glare and removed his hand, Dave continued to wind him up. 
"Could have happened to anybody, you know." 


"Oh yeah? So you're saying even the great Mustaine would have walked into a sex shop, thought his boyfriend 
was standing behind him only to let an old, Dutch woman jerk him off?" 


"Yeah, could have happened to anybody. I'm a little insulted that you thought an eighty year old woman was me 
but hey, you were stoned. Shit happens.’ 


"She had calluses." David mumbled, turning to look out the window. 

Dave laughed so hard, he almost drove the Toyota off the road. 

PIII 

When Dave reached the gates, there were two buses and four other cars parked alongside. 


"Well, at least there are other people here." David commented as he gathered his phone, camera and bag of 


candy. 


The two men quietly fell in behind one of the small tour groups and walked up and down the deserted, desolate 


town of Pripyat. 


"This is so eerie." David whispered, snapping a still photo here and there. Broken storefronts, trash and broken 
furniture littering the streets. Because several people had visited over the years, many of the more sinister, 
tragic items left behind had been brought out in the open, used to create the desired effect: shock. Children's 
toys and clothing were set up amongst gas masks. A little girl's doll and a teddy bear with a child sized gas 
mask were propped together in an embrace. David shivered at the sight. 


| want to visit the actual nuclear reactor. Maybe we'll find Vic there." Replied Dave as he nudged David's 


shoulder. 
“Stop joking! Look around. This is madness." 


"This is what your fellow man is capable of, babe. Sad, isn't it?" 


A shiver rippled through David's body once more and he hugged his arms around himself. Dave could sense 


that something powerful was occurring in his beloved so he wrapped an arm around his shoulders. 

"Okay?" He asked in that voice he normally reserved for the bedroom. 

David swallowed and nodded, giving Dave an appreciative glance. 

They followed the tour through a run down, tragic-looking amusement park. The skeleton of metal that used to 
hold up what David imagined was a red and white striped tent branched out over the cracked, weed-filled 
cement floor of the bumper car rink. All of the cars sat, abandoned and rusty, their headlights resembled 
eyes that could never close themselves to the chaos around them. They'd witnessed it all. A very large, rusted 


out Ferris Wheel loomed in the distance. 


After the tour group left the amusement park and turned left to head back toward their bus, Dave guided 
David to the right. 


"Can't we please go back with them?" 

"Soon, but look" Dave pointed out the green, copper turret of a church across a field and over a hill 
"No! No, Dave, please!" David shook his head 

"Its just an abandoned building, Junior. Just like the rest of these 

"And they're creepy as hell, tool No!" 

"Okay, you stay here. I'll go check it out on my own Or go catch up with them and wait by the car.” 


David knew Dave was winding him up again. Calling his bluff. Dave knew there was no way in hell he was leaving 


his side. He sighed and gently slid his hand into Dave's. 
The redhead smiled. "I promise not to let anything happen to you." 
"Yeah, yeah, yeah. Let's go." 


They crossed the field of dried, yellowed, dead weeds and grass and came upon the side of a small church. Its 
siding was whitewashed clapboard that has since peeled and greyed. The windows were thick, clear glass and 
mostly still intact. There was intricately carved wood at all the corners and eaves that was painted green. The 
men walked around the entire exterior while David pointed his camera at himself. Standing in front of the 


entrance, doors painted red, he explained where they were. 


He added, before he turned the camera to the church, "If we don't make it back, please don't come to look for 


us. 


Dave rolled his eyes as he pushed one of the doors open. Even he gasped at the sight inside. 


In startling contrast to the rest of the town, inside the church was bare and clean. The bright, honey-colored 
wooden floor was absent of any dust and debris. All of the pews were missing so the floor was a wide, 
expansive, open space. The alter still held the icons, which were also absent of dirt and neglect. Someone had 
obviously come to make sure this space remained loved and cherished and taken care of. And for some reason, 


that freaked David out even more. His hand flew into his pocket and retrieved a candy lollipop. 
"This is messed up, Dave. Let's go. Now!" He hissed, afraid of who - or what - might hear. 


The railing around the altar was polished brass and the ceiling and walls of the chapel were painted the same 
robin's egg blue. But there were also murals and paintings on the ceiling, depictions of various saints and scenes 
from the Bible. They were beautiful, David had to admit, but his mind was reeling. This place felt about ten 
degrees colder than any other and there was an air of danger, some unspoken rule that they were violating 
the space by merely being present. He tried to snap a few photos of the altar and the ceiling but his hands 
were shaking terribly. 


"Dave, please.” He muttered. He brought a shaking hand to the stick of the lollipop in his mouth. "Please, let's 
go!" He choked out again, louder this time. 


When his voice bounced off the walls and echoed in the large space, he jumped and made quickly for the door. 
"Hey!" Dave caught him around the waist. "Hey, it's okay. You're okay. There's nothing to be afraid of" 

David struggled in his grasp. "Please! | have to get out of here! | have to go! Let go of me!" 

Dave immediately recognized one of his lover's panic attacks. The younger man was panting, his eyes were wide 
and unfocused, darting back and forth. He pushed against Dave's chest with the heels of his hands. The lollipop 
was thrust into one of his cheeks, the stick moved and bobbed as he spoke. The redhead inhaled deeply, 


knowing what he had to do to bring comfort to David 


"Hey." He said with an abrupt, clipped tone. He gave David a light smack across his cheek. "I think | remember 
telling you not to bring candy to church." 


And like flipping a switch, David's focus returned and he stared up at Dave. After several, silent moments 


passed, "I'm sorry.” 


"You know what has to happen now. How do you want it?" Dave asked as he unbuckled his belt and drew it out 
of his jeans. 


David shook his head, no. 


"No? Are you defying me, Junior?" Another smack across the cheek, a little harder this time. "Up against the 


railing.” 
"No." 


"Up against the railing, now!" Dave wrapped a hand around David's wrist and dragged him over to the altar. 


"Put your hands on the railing and bend over." 


"No! No! No!" David screamed but willingly did as he was told. His verbal disobedience was part of the scene, 


they both knew that. 


The older man reached his arms around David's waist and unbuckled his belt, hastily unbuttoned his jeans and 
pulled them down to his ankles. "Keep your hands right there and do not make a sound, you understand me? 


Keep that fucking sucker in your mouth, too." 
"Dave!" 


"Oh, what? | said fuck in church. It's slightly less depraved than what l'm about to do, don't you think?" And 
with that, he landed the first lash across David's bare ass. 


David pursed his lips closed around the lollipop stick and squeezed his fingers around the cool, brass railing. His 
eyes clenched shut as Dave landed lash after lash. The stinging pain rocketed through his body, forcing the 
panic and anxiety out. Each searing blow sent a flood of heat straight through his veins and into his heart. His 
chest heaved and he swallowed a whine. The skin prickled with white, hot pain as, again and again, the leather 
belt crashed against it. Sweat beaded and ran from the back of his neck and the crease of his brow. As hard 
as he tried, he could not contain the whimper that spilled from his lips when Dave stopped and stepped away. 


"Very good, Junior. You're a good boy." He praised him as he stepped around the altar and came to a stop on 


the other side of the railing, directly in front of David. "Now. On your knees, boy.’ 


Dave pulled the lollipop out of David's mouth with a soft pop. "Let me hold this for you." And then he pushed 
his groin against the spindles of the railing. 


David looked up at the redhead with a surprised look on his face. "Really?" He softly uttered. 
"Really. Do it 


With trembling hands, David unbuttoned and unzipped Dave's jeans and released his cock Very quickly, David 
began to stroke it with his hand until Dave knotted his fingers into David's hair and pulled his head forward. 


"Suck it, Junior." 


One hand clutching the railing, Dave used it for leverage as he thrust himself through the gap in the spindles 


and into David's open mouth. Between the excitement of doing this in public, in a church no less, and the earlier 
lashing he gave his lover, and, of course, the way that David knew how to satisfy him, Dave couldn't hang on 
for long. Hell, he didn't want to hang on for long. He put the stupid lollipop in his own mouth and used both 
hands on the railing now to give one final, deep thrust. With a deep, rumbling groan, he was up on his toes, 


releasing deep into David's throat. 


Dave handed the sucker back to David and, as they walked out of the church, "Well, THAT was a religious 
experience. Feel better now?" He slipped his hand onto his boyfriend's ass and gently rubbed it. 


"Thank you." Replied David as he tilted his head into Dave's shoulder. 

FEKE EK EK 

After a shower and a change of clothes, the redhead slid onto the bench of the dinette of their tour bus. 
David sat opposite, having showered and changed first. His camera was plugged into his MacBook. His brow 
knotted as he worked on editing the footage he took of Chernobyl. 

"Are you glad we went?" He asked quietly. 

David looked up, over the top of his computer and smiled. "Of course." 

‘Its my new favorite trip.” 

David continued to smile, a pink tinge flooded his cheeks as he resumed his work. 

"What are you going to put on youtube? Any footage of me?" 

"The stupid faces you made in the car." 

‘I'm sorry it freaked you out so much." 

"No, you're not" His eyes flicked back to his lover across from him. "And neither am |." 

"Told you | wouldn't let anything happen 

David gave a quiet laugh. "That's not entirely true. | have the bruised ass to prove it" 


"We never did find Vic." 


